ACT ONE
And Angustias?
ADELA [meaningfully]: I saw her looking out through the cracks of
the back door. The men had just gone.
BERNARDA: And you, what were you doing at the door?
ADELA: I went there to see if the hens had laid.
BERNARD A: But the men had already gone!
ADELA [meaningfully]: A group of them were still standing outside.
BERNARD A [furiously]: Angustias! Angustias!
ANGUSTIAS [entering]: Did you want something?
BERNARD A: For what - and at whom - were you looking?
ANGUSTIAS: Nobody.
BERNARD A: Is it decent for a woman of your class to be running
after a man the day of her father's funeral? Answer me! "Whom
were you looking at?
[Pause.]
ANGUSTIAS: I...
BERNARD A: Yes, you!
ANGUSTIAS: Nobody.
BERNARD A: Soft! Honeytongue!
[She strikes her.]
PON CIA [running to her]: Bemarda, calm down!
[She holds her. ANGUSTIAS weeps.]
BERNARD A: Get out of here, all of you!
[They all go out.]
PON CIA: She did it not realizing what she was doing - although it's
bad, of course. It really disgusted me to see her sneak along to
the patio. Then she stood at the window listening to the men's
talk which, as usual, was not the sort one should listen to.
BERNARD A: That's what they come to funerals for,
[With curiosity]
What were they talking about?
PONCIA: They were talking about Paca la Roseta, Last night they
tied her husband up in a stall, stuck her on a horse behind the
saddle, and carried her away to the depths of the olive grove,
BERNARD A: And what did she do?
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